Rat, Your HighnelTe told me I fhould poll before.’ 

K<»£. My.minde is changd fir,my minde is changd, 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to plcafeyou with the hearing 
Nor nonefo bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why dooft thou runilc fo many mile abou't, 

When thou may ft tell thy talc a neercr way, 

Once more what newes? 

Dar , Richmond is on the fcas- 

King. rhcrelet him finke,andbethefeasonhim, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guclTc. 

King. Well fir, as you gudTe, asyou gucfc. 

Da. Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham and Elie- 
He makes for England, there to claimethe crowne. 

King. Is the Chayrc emptie?is the fword vnfwaid? 

7s the king dead?the Empire vnpolfeft? 

What heirc of Yorke is there aliue but we? 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heirc? 

Then tell me what doth he vpon thefea? 

Dar. Vnletfc for that my liege, / cannot guelfe. 

King. Vnlcllc for that , he comes to be your liege, 

You cannot gueftc,w hcrefore the Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt reuoult, and flietohim/feare. 

Dar. No mightielicge, therefore miftruft me not. 

Kf«g. Where is thy power d]icn_to beatehim backe? ^£2H. 

Where are thy tenants,and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the Wcfterne ftiore, 

Safe conducting the rebels from their (hippes. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friendr are in the North. 

K \na. Cold friends to Richard, what do they in theNorth? 
Whenthey llrould ferue, their foueraigne in the Wc ft, 

D m . They hanenot bin commanded mighticioucraignc 
Pleafeit your Maieftie to giuc m: lcaue, 

He muftervp my friendsand mecte your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (lull pleafe. 

King. I, I, thou would ft be gone to ioinc with Richmond, 

/will nor trull you Sir. 

Dar. mod roightic foueraigne, 




of tuenard me tniru. 

You haue no caufe to hold my friendlhip doubtfull, 

I ncuer was nor neuer will be falfe. 

Km. Well, go mu tier men : hut heare you, lcaue behinde 
Your (onne George Stanlie,iookc your faith be firmc : 

Or etfe, his heads alfurance isbutfrailc. 

Dar. So deJe with him, as I prouc true to you. Exit.Dar, 
Enter a Me finger. 

Mef. My Gracious foueraigne, now in Dcuonlhirc, '■ 

As I by friends am well aduercilcd, 

Sir William Courtney,and the haughtic Prelate, 

Billiopof Exctcr,hisbro her there, 

With many mo con federates, arc in armes. 

Enter another Me finger. 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfordsarc in armes, 

And euery hourc more competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and (lill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Me finger. 

Me/ My Lord,thearmieofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

0rik?tb 

King. Outonyouowles,nothingbut fonges of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Me/. Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall ofwater, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armic is difpcrft and fcattcrcd. 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes w hither. 

King. .O I cry you mcrcie,! did miftake, 

Ratcliffc reward him for the blow Igaue him t 
Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Me/ Such proclomatio hath bin made my liege. 

Enter another Me finger. 

Me/. Sir Thomas’Loucll and Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tis fa id my Liege are vp in armes, 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

TheBritcaine Nauic isd'fperft, Richmond in Dorlhisc 
Sent out a boate to aske them on the Ihorc, 

Ifthey werehisafliftant3yea,orno: 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie : he miftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittainc. ^ 
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